Letter from Emily S. Harris to Leander Harris, April 3, 1865 by Harris, Emily S., c.1835-1866

Transcription:
Hampstead Apr. 3d /65
My dear husband,
you will 
have to put up with a short letter
this time - I wrote you last night 
but I am not fit to write after 
I have been to church, I get so 
tired and nervous. I was really 
afraid if I sent the letter I wrote 
last night you would think I was 
in the same condition "Andy" was 
when he tried to take his oath of 
office. For I beleive I am more like 
a person intoxicated when I am tired 
than anything else. I don’t doubt
but that you would get a better idea 
of my state of mind ^generally from the letter
I wrote last night than from this 
but it is not neccessary that you should
know this. Oh my husband if I was 
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only strong and well and had always 
been I never should have made you as 
unhappy as I have done. But I am 
not going to speak of this now for I 
havn’t time to write but little.
I received yours of the 19th three 
days ago. I was very much disappointed 
because you are not going to be able to 
send me any money so much so that I 
could have cried if it would have done 
any good (I shaln’t tell you whether I 
did or not). When you read my last 
letter you will know why, or in part; 
you can’t know all the reasons unless you
are here and see how I am situated
But I will not trouble you with it 
because you do not like to have me
I had rather work just as I have for
six months past than to get use that money 
in Mr B.s hands. But I cannot get 
along any longer in this way. I would 
certainly go into the mill or go to doing 
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house-work if it were not for the 
children. but I will not leave them 
so long as I can help it.
I went up with Augusta Griffin
last yesterday from church and took 
supper with her and then went to the 
prayer-meeting. I wish I was as strong 
and well ash she is (and as fat too)
I should think she was one of the 
very best of house-keepers. That great
house is just as clean and neat as 
a pin and she is just as spry as you 
please if she is fat.
Clara was here last week. She
hasn’t been here before for a long time 
She is shoe-making at a great rate 
She carried ^sent in a set just before she
was here that she got eight dollars and 
ninety cents for making and fitting. And 
shoe-business is very dull too




I don’t want you to think I blame 
you darling for not getting your pay of
course I have got more since than that
I had rather you would stay in the 
hospital if you never get a cent in the 
world. But I get discouraged and tired of 
planning and want you to help me. I am 
not fit to be left alone in this way. It 
makes me feel sometimes as though you 
did not care anything about us, but I 
know better, and I don’t really think so
only feel so. If I had known ten years 
ago what I had got to go through I would 
not have lived. I should have thought it was 
impossible to endure the separation from 
you, even. But I haven’t been to breakfast 
yet and I must close this time. I will 
write again when I feel in better spirits 
but shall not undertake it again in the 
evening. I am going to write Sunday 
morning instead. Now good bye darling
Yours as ever 
Emily 
